288                   THE MISSION IN AZIMGHUB.

<When the children had come to the Suddef Ameen's
residence, I requested the chaprassee to return me the
property I had deposited in his house. He put me off,
saying it was not a good opportunity for returning it;
and this excuse he made day after day. At last he
brought a tin box to me, the lock of which had been
broken, and from which all the jewels and ornaments,
and all my Hindustanee clothes, had been extracted.
On my inquiring what had become of the valuables,
he said, that what I saw was all I had given him,
and that the lock was accidentally broken. I was, of
course, perfectly helpless, and could do nothing in the
matter.

" On occasion of Mr Venables coming with a body
of men to Ajzimghur for the purpose of rescuing any
Christians who might be concealed,there, I left my hid-
ing place, and went to meet them in their camp. On
arriving there, I found that the child of Mr Newbolt
had died from privation, and the effects of the sun, and
that he was in great distress, because it seemed im-
possible under the circumstances to bury it. On
seeing his sorrow, I said I would make arrangements
for its interment in the churchyard. So he and I both
proceeded thither and buried the child. After this, as
I was returning to the camp, I met the brother of the
Eajah of Azimghur, who had from two to three hundred
followers with him. He said to nie, 'Will you turn Mus-
sulman ?' I remained silent, and said nothing. He said
again,' Will you turn Mussulman?' I then replied, * You
are perfectly aware of fte nature of the religious in-